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The Green Caravanserai
rip HE bed was made, the room was fit,
X    By punctual eve the stars were lit;
The air was still, the water ran ;
No need there was for maid or man,
When we put up, my ass and I
At God's green caravanserai.
Old Play
Envy lie Not
OMAN, whosoever thou art, and whensoever thou cometh (for come
I know thou wilt), I am Cyrus, the founder of the Persian Em-
pire ; envy me not the little earth that covers my body.
The Epitaph which muck moved
Alexander on his visit to Persia
To an Ass, Long Ago
SWEET ass, go gently, go
By night and day, sang she ;
Rock gentle as a cradle
Or a mother's knee,
For thou must bear my Baby
As thou must bear me ;
O do not break His slumber,
Go gently, go, sang she.
By a Writer Unknown
More and More and Less and Less
A SPECIALIST is a man who keeps on learning more and more about
less and less until ultimately he knows everything about nothing,
while the politician is a man who keeps on learning less and less about
more and more until ultimately he knows nothing about everything.
A Twentieth-century Saying
The Little Child so High
UPON this tall pagoda's peak
My hand can nigh the stars enclose ;
I dare not raise my voice to speak,
For fear of startling God's repose.
A Chinese poet of the tenth century on being
taken as a child to the top of a pagoda
Fortune's Smile
IF Fortune smiles, who doesn't ?    If Fortune doesn't,
who does ?                                     Chinese Proverb